CHAPTER    XXI
/ Hoist the Flag
THROUGH A MISUNDERSTANDING I visited the King unexpectedly and
found him in a vala. It was the first time that I had seen him looking
like a gentleman. He refused categorically to discuss the treaty until
his chiefs were assembled and said that he had not felt equal to
drafting his promised amendment,
I arranged with the captain of the island steamer that he would
collect and bring the chiefs to Nukualofa for ^60. I them consulted
Captain Ravenhill of the Porpoise about the etiquette of flag hoisting.
Could we hoist the British flag and haul it down again after saluting
it? It seemed that Zanzibar was the only Protectorate which had a
flag of its own, and there the flag was not hauled down. It was obvious
of course that if I hoisted the British flag, the Tongans would haul it
down as soon as we left. Between us we knocked out a plan to avoid
hauling down that precious Tongan flag. We would land with a
strong armed guard at seven-thirty and take possession of their flag-
staff, running up the British and Tongan flags together, salute them
with twenty-one guns and then haul them both down and offer the
flagstaff to its rightful owners to do their worst with.
Having settled this, I went to see the King and told him that I was
being played with; that, for all I knew, the chiefs from the outlying
islands might have been instructed to dawdle and that, if he was a
man of his word, he would sign the treaty and let me go. He looked
much disturbed. Then I said that there was one way in which he
could prove his sincerity: let him arrange for the steamer to call for
the chiefs for the sum of ^60. He jumped at this but began to haggle
about the price. I said I would try to get it lowered, but in the mean-
time I must have an official letter from him assuring me that the
meeting would be held on Wednesday, whether they came or not. To
this he agreed,
I then began to criticise the attitude of his Premier, Sateki, and he
said, "He is just like your Mr. Chamberlain." I must have looked
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